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Letier lron: Mr. “ ise.

Gov. Hexey A. Wise of Virginia, having becn

invited by a Boston Committee 1o deliver a leclure
a Tremont T'emple, on the subject of Slavery,
has made the following admirable and cuiting re-

ply, which we find in the Richmond Enquirer ol

the 12th inst.  We agree with the Enquirer, that

«Mr. Wise has taken exactly the right position—
one that should be followed out by every Suuthern
man similarly siiuated ;"

O xLy, Near Oxancock,
Accomack Couuty, Va., Oci. 5, 1855,

GexTLEMEN—On my return home, afier an
absence of some days, | found yours of the 10th
ult., “respectfully inviting me to deliver one of the
lectures ol the course on Slavery, at Tremont
Temple, in the city of Beston, on Thursday even.
ing, January 10th, 1856; or, if that time will not
suit my engagemen's, vou request that | will meu-
ton at once what Thursday evening, between the
middle of December and the middle of March
next. will best accommodate me,”

Now, grotlemen, | desire to pay you due re.

I

The Pasing Year.

From the old woods, dim and lonely
( omes a moan;
There the winds are sighing only—
Summer’s goue!
All the bright and sunny hours,
And the green and leafy bowers,
With the summer’s latest flowers,
Are aded now;
And the brow
Of the waning year
Has been twined with dying leaves,
And the gathering of the sheaves
Te.l us Autumn’s here.

Now the winds go loudly moaning,
Through the vales;
Mournful 1ales
Of decays that swiflly gather,
Of the coming winfry weather,
Of the snow, that like a fcather
Soon wiil fall;
And the cail
Of death 18 sighing,
Over all the rippling streams;
And the Summer’s ling’ring
Are sadly dying.

gleams

How tomake one Farm equalto Three.

—_—

G. T. Stewnrr, Esq., in a recent address be-
fore the Ohio Agricultural Society,
on this EU!-j-r_‘l:

thus speaks |

Many furmers are destroying the productiveness
of their larms by shallow work. As thev find
that their crops are diminishing, they think only
of extending their acres of surface, as they sap-
pose their tile deeds only gave them a right to
six inches ol earth. 1 they will take those deeds,
study their meaning, and apply the lesson to their
fields, they will soon realize, 10 three-told crops,
the faet that the law has given them theee farms

oiats e N ¥ Verv ; - _

spect, yet you compel me to be very plain with | (Lo they supposed they had only one ; in other

you, and 1o say lh_'\! your request, in every senge, | words, that the subsoil, brought up and combined

§ Qe " 11! - ¥ .

is insulting and offensive to me.  What surj-et ol | g in the top soil, and rariched withahe atmospheric

slavery have you “indiated lectures upon? 1 can- | inlluences, and those other elements which agri-

not C““""-'"": from ”‘_‘f"“ thai you h"""’ under- | auliural scienee will teach them to apply to their
L - - . [ . s - . -

tken, ta Boston, to discuss and to drcude, whe- sround, will inerease three-fold the measures ol

ther miy propecty, in Virstniae, G'!_;’)';f Lo renittn its I,r,,d“c““;nr,s.

mene or not, and whether it shall be allowed the | T4 show 1o what ex'snt the fertility of the sl

- . -l - 5 . > 2P &8 - -

proweton ol laws, Federal and State, wherever i) can be increased, I refer to a statement in the
] s ¥ r el » & ¥ T - » - - - -

way be carried or may escape in the U. States 5| j.st Patent Office Report. In the year 1850,

" et - o Sy v ol ’ . - 1 ? -

or whether it shall be "L”'r")':j by a higher law  hore were nine competiiors for the premium

than constitutions and statutes . . . coin crops ol Kenwueky, each of whom culiivated
Who are you, 1o assume thus such a jJurisdie- | 1an weres.  Their ave rage crop was about 122

hon over a subject so Jde licate and ull’rmi}' hxed in hushels per acre At that time, the average

I - 3 v el 2 g » . < o, -
I3 reialions h}: a sol mn. compact between the crop ol wheat per acre 1n the harvest of Gfl’.‘ill
States, and l:}' States which are 5uvo-r.-|bn’ [ will Britain, on soil cultivated for ernturies, was nbhout

not

diet

You have no authority and Go jusifica-
rceount, at the bar ol

1.

tion lor thus calling me to

{.'.n"\- VOUu! summeestis, nour re CIIPIH‘E' }llur‘lurl‘s' ll(”l!ll!’ that Iif(llillf" d on [hp v”-gi“ _‘-'(lll n]l O:’“.;

Briash farmers

'[‘hu_\‘

becanse
work wisely,

Why ;-s this?
fucated men and

ql!lli}l_\'

are ed :|;1|.!_\'

yowrs inibunal, and for thus arraigning an instiu. pay back to the earth what they borrow ; they en

ton established by laws which do no:
nud wlieh you cannot reach, by calling on me to
li"lr‘l.-j it.

reach you,

You send me a card, to tudicate the eharacter
ot the '‘sctarers. It reads:
ApMIt the benree and lady to the lIodepen.

dent lecures on Slavery. Lecture Commilies,

S, Gl Howe, 1. Gibert, George F. Williims,
Ileary 'T. Parker, W. W !“'I"”rll. 5. B. Mus-ey,
w.B. Spooner, James W, S:one.

It is endorsed :

“Lecrures at the Tremont Temple, Bustou,
|=54-5. Novesber 23, Hoo, Cnarles Sumner,
Hlev, John Pierpont, poem, [iecember 7. Hon.
Salmon P. Chase of Ohio. Dee mber Lo
Anson Burhongame. D cember 21, Wendell Pin
Lips, !':‘-q. December 28, Cassius M, Lfé;l_r. l‘»q.
ol K-‘Ill'u'.']-i_\.'. J mmuary 4, “ul..m- Gareely. J N

Beecher,

Junuary
January 27, Ralph W,
8.

wary 11, Rev, Henry Ward
15, Hon. John P. Hale, :
Emmerson, Esq. February & Nl PP, Bunks,
I l“ularu-:r" 15, llon. Lewis D). l‘.,.mlsbtfl,
["--l:ru:ir'\' 22. Hon. Samuel Houston,
Texns. Muareh 1, llon.
5ylvanin, March 8, Hon, Charles WV, [.'ph.un"'
A [l ffv);.' N‘-:’:.-'f'.'i -H'.u.l

ol

Can, 22 ol

\.'f (Lres, UXO l:! those who are

David Wilmor, oi Penn- |

Reverends!  The Card does venly indieate their !
chiaracters h\ s p'-}' naming them, \od your
letter, gentl men, 13 franked by C. Sumaoer, U, |
8. Senate.”  With these characieristics, | am at

oo loss to understund you

Yuu ,'-.u_\'
ter ol ventl m:
Ac. &e. [ oregret n,

nd your purposes,
n trom the South will be invited,
if any others can be [bund
n.

You plead the example of Gen. [Touston, It is
‘he last | would follow. | have no doubt tha you

| 511‘.-}n|ﬂ the
|

“durnmg the noxt season, a farger num- | “Ihha two aunces af fine white gnm-arahic pow. |

deavor, by every means in their power, 0 enrich
their :.tf"il“l‘. and 1 return 1 Fnriches the I
our larmers, instend ol I:;h--rlng 1] t]u[lhi-' their
acres, would Libor to doutide their erops,they would
find 11 a vast ~oving of ume and swil, and an in-
crensye of pr-nﬁ s a

Many of thea never think of digging 'en inches
into th sonl unless thev hove deeamed sbour o
crock of gold bddonin the varth 3 but il they
would set abont the work o!f giruing In earnest,

every man wetrd fin ! his erock of ¢nld withoat the
ard ol e oms LR LA RRERA 3] L N

We huwve groat advantge aver Botsh topmers
in the et tha vor rmers ov o neany ali the lands
which they ecultuvate in fee <1 nph, while 1y o,
land they are chefly tenonts lanng the Tond o
the nobdity . prying enormous renis o the pro-
prictors. besides hoavy taxes 10 the government,
Taxes heree are ¢ mpar -li\r'u')' ll_;_{h!’, and cur dar
mers are their own  lamd Tords, Henes, ihey

have been able to pay three-fuld wages lor labor
to those in Burope. aad the cost of trausportation,
and yet undersell the Brush

market.

larmers in theirown

- w e

o to o up . Shirt Dosonis s.—We have often

heard ladies expressing a desire to koow by whay

pricess the fine glosson new linens, shirt bosams.

&c., i3 produced, and 1 order to ;_,rr;ul:l'_\; them, we

following recoipt:

dep— pui 1t inloa i.,:.']'.- I and pour an It a pint or

| friends of

tley group
i stairs, when our atte nlien was nitp

| taloons, and fswney west.

consulting an
wluel he ratsed from the depths ol a eapacious fob

{ ed laey,

A Litile toe Puncinal.

The hour was ap proaclung lor the dipariure of |
| the New Haven steamboat from her berth ar New
‘ nrk, rll'ld l]'l" uall-il Crn\\[l ol passengrs, tllll'|

passengers, aewshoys, frun venders.
nnrl dock-loalers, were assembling on

» boar, We were gnAzZing ! the mot.
from the foot of the  promenade deck
eted by the sin.
gular action of a tall brown  Yaokee, 0 an -
mense wool hat, chocolate eolored coat and pan-
He stond near the siar- |
board paddle box and scrutinized sharply every
femnle who eame on bourd, every now and then
enormous silver bHull’s eye wateh,

cal men,
aud about 1

;
|
|
f
|
|
1
l

by means of a powerful stecl chain,  After moun.
ting guard in this manner, he dashed furiously
down the gang plank nud up the wharf, reappears |
ing on board almost instantanecvsly, with a flush.
expressing the most  ntense anxie'y,—
Thui« s ries al operation he performed several tim ¢
after which he rushed about the boat, wildly and
hopelessly «jacula'ing— i
“What's the time er day? Wonder if my re- |
peater’s fast? Whar's :hl‘-c:-p'nT whar's the stew.

| . ’
rard? whar's the mate? whar's the boss that owans

| with a white Canton crape shawl, (cost 815

|
}
|
|
|

P mare of boiing water, (wceording to the degree ol |
:n the slave-hulding States to aceept your tavita- |

a-'.n-u;;'h you |i"~sll¢-.) and thean h'.n\-'ing cuvered 149

Cler it set all mght—an the mornong, pour 1L care-
fully from the dregs into 2 elean botile, ecork

accorded very respecilul attention to him last win- |

ser, and were wvery grateful lor his services in
ur cause,

Y ou offer *one hundred and filty dollars to be
mid to the lecturer, he bearing his own eyprpses P
it me tell you that Tremont e mple cannat h-nlri
wealth cunugln. to puschase one word of discussion
there, whether wiine, here, shall be mine
but | am ready to eolurieer, withaut mo-

price, 10 Suppress any Insurrecs

g L

irom me,

or nol

o
ney and w 1" hout

ion, and repeal any invasion which threatens of | o oo bdisioney of molnsses

l\ "'lls of Vir; 'Illlt or my
..\1du.1l rights under the laws and constitutions of
my courtry, or the sacred Union, which binds
Slave States and Free together in one bond of Na-
tional Confederacy, and tn separate bonds ‘::‘,!' In-
dependent Soverciznlies !

In short, gentlemen, I will »ot deliver one of
the leciures of the course on slavery, at the ['re.
mont Temple, in Boston, on Thursdrv evening,
January 10th, 1856 ; and there will be no Thurs.
eay evening between the muddle of December and
the middie of March next, or between that and
doomsday, which will best accommuodate me,
that purpose,

I give you an immediate answer, and, nt my
varln‘sl convenience, indicare to you that “i1he par-
ticular phase of the subject™ that | will presen! 1S,
del:berately : To FIGHT IF WE MusT,

’ Your obd’t servant,
HENRY A. WISE.
To Sax'n, . Hoxes, Phys. and Sup’t. Blind lust,

Jxo. M. Crark. High Shenff.

Sax's. May, Merchant.

Priro Sanrorp. Ex Treasurer State.

end; ingoers the State

fur

\ATII L. B. SHURTLEFF, Pfl}" and %ﬂthul n. Lr.lt"lh will be gfl*ill\ retardd.

Josern Srory, Pres't. Com. Couancil.
Twos. Russsir, Judge.

Jas, W, StoxE, Phye.

| irees have shed

and keep it for use,

A Iqh!t--:-:!nuhtlflﬂ ol gum wa-
ter, stirred into a pint of stareh made in the usual
either white or print-
nothing else can re-

manner, will mive 10 tawns,
ed, a look of pewnesa when
store them alter washing.

- -

To maie cood . Ijl e Jelly.—-Take apples of the
best quality and good Auvor, (not sweel,) cut them
in quarlers or shices, and stew them nill soit; then
striiin out the jaice, being very cureful not to let
any of the pulp E“ thro ugh the strainer

then \\r‘l‘vh i, and

.
.

add as many pounds of crushed sugar, s nrring it
constantly 1l the sugar is dissolved. Add one
extract of lemon to every pound of J-llv,
set it away in close J \rs.

ounce of
and when eold,
L;‘t‘p for yvears,
in this way will do well to try it
it superior to currant jeliy.
A B
The right time to plant Fruwit Trees.— Which
13 the best time to transplant fruit trers? This is
a question that is olten ask. d. The best pracueal
harticulturists agree that the best season for trans-
planting is the fall ol the year, soom atter the
their leaves; for in autumn the
root of the tree 1s entirely dormant, and there is
no action of sap in nny part of the free; and a
tree transplanted in a dormant condition wili #x-
perience very hittle if any cheek [rom 1its removal,
Scme time jathe month of January the roots of
trees put furth numerogs Littde Gbres, whieh gather
nourishment for the iree, and consequently will
give it an carly start in the spring of the year.—

they will find

| Witkouot the nourishment afford-d hy these fibres,

|

the tree is likely to perish; and if it lives, its
By all means
:rduaplml in the Fall, fruit as well as shade trees.
il you wish to ensure successful planting, and save
the treuble cf a second irial.

' erape shawl, pink dress, and

spite of her strozgling,
" right befora all the passengers.

' *You told me half-pist four, but [ thought I'd mike

Boil it | 0

[ S.dly

the ship ™
“What's the matter, sir "' we ventured to usk |
him, when he stapped still for a moment. !
“Haint reea uothin® of a gal in a blue bonnet, |
|
pink gown and brown boots, e¢h! come .;hunrd)
while | was lookin® for the captin’ at the pint end |

of the ship—have ye, hey 7
*No such person has eome aboard.’
“Formented lightnin’, she's my wile!" he
{sereamed ; ‘married vesterday.”  All her trunks

and mine are aboard, uvoder a pile of baggnge ns
tnll #s a Connecticut steeple, The daru’d black
nigeer says he ean’t hand 1t out,and | won't leave
my baggnge any how My wife, only think on't,
waus to come abhoard at h:]lf—pu*l four, and here
i"s most five.  What’s beeome ol her 7 Sheean't |
have eloped?  You don’t think she’s been abdu- |
cated, do ye, mister 7 Speak, unswer, won't ye !
Oh ! I'm ravin’ distracied ! What are they ringing
that bell for? ship afire?

It is the signal for departure —the first bell.— |
The second will be rurgin lour minutes.’

‘Thunder! you don’t say so? Whar's
capn?

“That gentleman in the blue eoal.’

The Yankee darted to the capiain’s side,

‘Cap’n, step the ship [or ten minutes, won’t ve?’

I ean't do i, sir.’

‘But ye must, | tell you,
How much will ye ke ?

‘1 eculd not doit’

‘Cap'n, I'll give ye tew dollars,’
Yankee, .

The eapiain shook his head.

I'll give yeu five dollars and a hall, and a half
and a hall, and a halt, and a hall,” he kept repeat.
ng. dancing about in his agony like a mad jrek-
ass on a hot iron plate. ‘

*T'he boat starts at five precisely,’ said the cap.
tain shoretiy, and turned away,

*Oh, vou stunny hearted heathen I
the Y;ll\ka‘p, u'll'llI s1 l?llis'ill;_{ It lears,
man and wife, snd we just one dey married I’

At this moment the hoge paddle-wheels hruan
In p.-ns Ihn wiler, nutt TIH‘ W 'l”{Ill_l{-'lr';im th"(.‘rtltio
<haking the huge fahrie o here eeatre

Is the

the

I'll pay you for it

gasped the

murmured
Parnn’

rd heavil W

All whe were not going 16 Now Hiven were
ashore.  The hands began to hoaul 10 the gang.
p"u:k, The Iasts are a'ready east lonse,

IJ"L"_EII the [ml:ll'k.. l‘u‘.ll‘('ll the Y-lll\'i‘t‘. (‘ﬂ“i\l‘-
ing one ol the hands. Diep it like a hot potato,
or I'il heave ye into the dock I’

‘Yo! yo!' shouted the men in chorus, as they
heaved on the gungway,

‘Shut up, you hraying donkeys. yelled the
madde md Yankee, or there'll be an lrl!!) spot of
work ! -

Bat tha plank wns got aboard,
|15.|-ifn d past the p)pr.

In an instant the yankee punl offl hiz eoat,
lung his hat beside it on the deck, and rushed
wildlv oy the guard.

‘Are vou drunk or crazy r
serzinge him.

1w going
swim nshore,’
Ann alone n
divide the baggnge among you,

g
swim.

fe struggled so ferocious!y that the ennsequence
of his rashness might have heen fatal had not a
sudden apparition chang-d his purpose. A prety
voung womni, in a blue bonnet. white Canton

brown hoots, came

and the hoeal

cried o passenger,

fline mvs<If into the dock, and
eried the Yoankee, <] musa’t leave |
New York citv. Yau may
Let me go. lecan

towards him.

Fhe bie brown vankes ulterrd one stentorian
shout of ‘Sairy Ann ' clasped her in his arms, in |
and kissed her heartily,

‘Where did vou eome from T he inquired.

‘From the ladies’ eabin.! answered the brde,
and come at [our.
‘A little too punetual,’ said the Yankee ; but

i"s all vight nnw. Hallo, eap’n, vou con go ahead |

'now. | don’t enre about stopping. Come nigh
]|1~,1|~|r t}“! p.g‘:s Voo ml‘llll'\' !ﬂd 'l‘]f' bl_‘_{;{lﬁ:f’ I[.’“lll"'"

It wall |
Those who have not made jeily |

' seated on the upper deck, the big, hrown Yankee's

nigh getiing drowned, S ey, all account of yon,

but it’s sll right now, Go ahead. steamboat | —

Rosin up there, firemen!  Dorn the expense !
When the sun sef, the loving eouple were seen |

arm encireling the sleader waist of the young wo-
mun in the hlue bonnet and the pink dresa,

Wi beiieve they rcached their destination safe
and sound,

- .

A Freachman who kaew very little English,
got into a difficulty with an Eaglishman, whe in-
sisted on fighting it out.  The Freachman agrerd
to this, bu: \H-ahui to know what he <hould say il
he got beaten. Being told he must ery out mlu-Ug! o
thev =6t tn.  The Frenchiman, however, forgot the
word, snpd cried our as ke neard some af the bhy-
standers do, *Hurrah ! [lugrah{ To his
ment, the Englishman p/Mnded all the
This caused monsicur to go to work in good earr.
and the Enghshman soon eried ut, enough!
Sav dat again, said the Frenchmin. Enough!
cried be again. The Frenchman in turn, ex
claimed. Dat is de word | was trying to say long
time ago.

aswanish
harder.

est,

!

L down—it s

' eup) sc-sc.crape,

| bad Leen tairly “sold
1

" chureh in the

Editor Drc caiminz on We dlllﬂ Cnlke,

A hachelor ediror out West, who had received

] trom the lair hand of a bride a piecv of lrll'galll

wedding cake, to dream on, thus gives the result
of his expericoce ;
We put it under the head of our pillow, shut our

#yes 8 veetly as anafant, and blessed with an easy |

The god

conscience, soon snored prodigiously,

ol dreams gently touehed us, and lo! ie fancy we |

were married
py.

Never was a little editor so hap-
It was *my love,” *dearest,” sweetest,” ring-
ing in our ears every moment, Oh! that the
dream had broken off here. But no,
zenius put it into the head of our ducky to have
pudding fur dinner. just to please her lord,

‘My dear,’” said we fondly, * did you make this.

‘Yes tove, win't 1t nice.

in my Life.’

‘Plum pudiliag, ducky, suggested my wife.

‘O, uo, dearest, bread pudding, 1 always was
fond ol "em,’

*Call that bread pudding 1" exclaimed my wife,
whili her Lo« shighily curled with eontempt,

‘Hushand—ihis is really ton bad—plum  pud-
dung is twice as hard tv make as bread pudding,
sod is more expensive, and is a great deal better,
I say this is plum pudding sir!’ and my pret'y wifes
brow flurhed with excitement,

*My love, my sweet, my dear love,” exclaimed
W, SOC lhlr-bl\, *lo not get angr}', *I’'m sure its
very good, it is bread pudding.’

*You mean low wretch,’ fiercely replied my
wife in a higher toue, ‘you know it’s plum pud-

| ding.

*Then ma’m, it is g0 meanly put together, and
so badly burned, that the devil himsell wouldn’y
kuow it. 1 tell you madam, most distinetly and
emphatically, and [ will sot be contradicted,
that it is bread pudding and the meanest kind at
that.’

‘It is plum pudding,’ shrieked my wife, as she

buried o glass ol claret in my [ace, the glass itself

tapping the claret from my nose,

‘Bread pudding " gasped we, pluck to the las?,
and grasping » rossted chicken by the leg.

‘Pium puading ! ruse above the din, ss [ had a
distiner prreeption of leeling two plates smashing
serass my head.

‘Bread pudding " we groaned in a rage as the
clhicke n left our hand, ang flying with swilt wing
across the teble, lunded in madam’s hosom.

‘Plum pudding!” resounded the war ery from the
enemy, as the gravy dish took us where we had
been dv positing the first part of our dinner,and a
plate of beeis landed upon our white vest.

‘Bread pudding loreve:!” shouted we in defiance,
dodging tse soup tureen, and falling beneath its
contenls,

‘Plum pudding!” yelled 1the amiable spouse, as no-
ticing our mistorivae, she determined to keep us
down by puing upon eur head 1the dishes with no
gentle hund,  Then in rupid suecession lollowed
the war cries,  *Plum pudding 1" she shrivcks with
every dish,

‘Bread pudding?” i smothered tones, came up,
(1o the pile in reply. Then it was *plum pad-
nlmﬂ' in l'l]lll succession, the lust ery growing lue.
bler, il just as I ean distinelly rocollect, 4t had
grown o a whisper. ~Plom pudding I’ resovuaded
Like: thunder, lollowed by a tremendous crash as my
wi e lesprd upon the pile with her delicate feet, and
commenced Jjumping up and down—when thank
Hesen we awoke, and thus saved our life, We
sha!l never dream on wedding cake again—that's

the moral.

o S S

How e Mavor oF Brookryn was Bore.—
The other night our worthy Mayor was rovsed
(rom his slumbers by a stunning ring at hia door,
Ever awake to the call ol duty, the Mayor speedly
projected his head out of the window and demand-
ed to know the cause ol such a tintinnabulary
commotion at such an unwonted hour.

Said some oue on the door step: < Mr. Mayor
will you step down a moment 77

some evil |
| alter a few whifs and a drink,

place ten years lasteveuing by der Duteh Alman-o, |
Cmt mine blacksmit shop.

| tics, hey V'

Von Sweitzel on Politics.

¢ Mine neighbor, Wilhelm, vot vou tink of bali-
nsked Peter Von Slug ol his neighbor
Von Sweizel, the I'wellth Ward Blacksmith, Iast
eveuing, as he seated himselt beside him in a
‘Bierhnus,?

1 Uinks much,’ said Sweitzel, giving his pipe a
long whiff,

*Yell, vot you tinks ?'

‘1 comes 1o der conclusion dat bolitics is one
big fu(ll.‘

*Ah!" exclnimed Pete, after taking a dranght
from his mug, *how you make him dat "

* Vell, mine friea’, [ tell vou, replicd Sweizel,
‘I come (0 diSh
I builds Iittle

fine

1 house, I poote vup mine bellers, I makes mine
Glorious—the Lest bread pudding [ ever tasted

fire, [ heats mine iran, { sirtkkes mit mine ham
mer, | gets blenty of work in, and 1 makes mine
moonish.”

¢ Dat is goot,” remarked Pete, at the same time
demanding that the drained mugs be re-filled.

*I say that [ made much ftriends,” continued
Wilhelm, re-hghting his pipe.  :Der peebles all
say, Von Sweitzel bes a good man; he blows in
der morning, he strikes in der night, and he mind
his business, So dey spraken to me many limes,
and it make me {eel much goot here,’ slapping
his breast,

‘Yaw, yaw, da! 1sh gooter,’
who was an aitentive listener,

Vell, it goes long dat way 1ree year. Treel
Let m= see, von year | make tree hoondree tol.
lar, der next tree hoondred an' fifty, der next
foor hoondred and swonzy, and der next five
hoondred tollar. Dat make five yeer. Vell, 1
bes here five year when old Mike, der watchman,
who bees such a bad man, comes to me, and he
say —'Sweilzel, vot make you vark so hard I'—
.To make monish.” [ dell im. +I dells you how
you makes him quicker as dut,” he say. [ ask
him how, an” den he tells me to go into bolitics
an' get big office, | laugh at him; ven he dells
me dat Shake, der lawyer—vat makes such bur-
ty specehies about Faderland—bees agoin® to run
lor Congress, an’ daut Shake, der Inwyer, dells
him to dell me, f | would go among der pnnplt-
au dell them to vote mid him ull der while, he would |
pat me in von big office, where | makes twer nty
tousand tollars a yeer,)’

*T'wenty tousand ! mine Got I’
thunderstruck.

*Yaw, twenty tousand ! Vell, by shinks, [ shust
stops der striking, an goes o mine friends, an all
der Garmans vale for shake, and Shake bes elect.
ed to der Congrese

Here Mynheer Von Sweitzel siopped, took a
long draught of beer, and fixing hia eyes on the
floor, puffi-d his pipe in deep meditation,

*Vell, mine neighbor,’ said Pete, after wailing a
due lvngfh of time for him to resume, ‘wat you Co
den, eh?

“Vell, I ask Mike, der swellhead watchmaa, lor
der office, and he dells me [ gets him de nex:

yeer. | waits till alter der next krout making
time, wn den | say again, *‘Mike, ven vill Shake
give me dat twenty tousand dollar office " +in
two year, sure,” he say, ‘il you work for der bar-
l.\" Vell. I stop blowin® with my bellers agin,
an' I bluw two year for der barty mit miae mout.’

“T'wo year mit your mout 7 asked Pete in as-
toni~hment,

‘Yaw, two year. Den again [ gn 1o Mike, der
swellhead watchman, an’ dell him der twenty tous.
and tollar about, an he tells me 1n won more year
I gets him sure. [ dinks he fools me, yet { blow
for the barty anudder year, an' den vul yon
dinks V’

‘Dinks !
lar 7'

‘Gets him! Py shinks, Mike, der swellhead
| watchman dells me | bes von hig (ool, and dat |
i might go to der bad place, an’ eat sourkrout.’

‘He tell you dat
{  *Yaw,

l

remarked Pete,

exclaimed Pete,

Vy, you gets him twenty t'ousand tol-

Sure my name bes Von Sweitzel.
‘Alter you do der blowing mit your mout for

M ayor—\Will not to morrow morning 4o as | der ]’"—[y‘

well ?

B !l Ringer—No—fur [leaven's sake come
a malter of great importance,”’

Our kind-hearird Mayor, withow waiting to in-
crese his stock of clothing, hastens dowin stairs
and oprns the door,

“Well, my friend,”
know what 18 the matter

«“\Wh-w.hy you sre, Mr. Mayor." was the re.
sponse, I 1 g-got into (hiecup) sm’th'ng of a (hie-
I'v g-got some (hiccup) vne-
mies you k-know (hiecop) and they momay use it
to (hiceup) 1njare my re-reputation. They s-say
(hecenp) I'm 4 ‘drunk,—now wh-what do rou
th bk ? (lnecup.)

Mayor (somewhnt disgusted)—\What do I think?

Bl Ringer—Ye's, (hiccup) | know thev lied

| (hi;-cup) and to save my rvpululiun, I've culled on |
' vou to (hiccup) bear wewiiness that [ am as sober |
[ (meenp) as ever a man was in Lis life. '
' s0, (hiceup) mid boy ?

Here the Muyor, Laving stood long enough in |
! the air, in his G+ nrgw nult' ol costume, to ascer- |
' tain l!l.ul it wns of

anything but midsummer tem-
perature, dismissed the gentlemarn s anxinus about
his *¢re-reputation,” with a few words of good ad-
vice, hastily delivered, and returned to the shelter

si#id he, *step in and let us |

Naw.?

| *Mine Got! vat you do den, mine neighbor 1

| I makes a fire in my blacksmit shr:p. I blows |
] my own beliers ngmn,i heats mine own ron, and |

i strikes mine own hammer. | say 1o mysslf,—
| Wilhelm Von Sweitzel, bolitics bes a humbug and
boliticians bes a bigger von.  Wilhelm Von
| Sweitzel, do yer blowing and let boliticians do
ders !’

Neighbor Pete thought e had come 10 a wise
conclusion, and nfier wighing all sarts of bad luck
to boliticians, or that ¢l vss ol men whose patriolism
and lategrity hes in their  pocker, they ordered

,their mugs o be ngain refilled, and changed the

1

Ain't it

of hissheers, with the eanvietion, doubtless, that he !

' —TInd, Press.
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is 'nld of the clerk of a little village
west of Fngland, the service
is never Cl’."lllnf'fl('l'l] on Slllldﬂ}'
the ssquire has taken his seat.” One Sunday,
however, this gentlemuan happened &0 bhe 15
a neighhoring clergyman, not ;:rqumlh-:l with the
ways of the pl e, was ‘doing duty.'  So e com-
wrnerd as usual with *‘When the wicked mmnn— ;'
up qm;.')vd ike elergyman, bawling out, *Siop stap,
sir ! he's not come yet?’

B oy Wl
Mr. Lover tells a gnod anecdote of an Irishmou |
giving the pass word at the battle of Fontenjoy, at |
! the time the grea! Saxe was Marrhial,
*The pass word 1& 8 xe—now don’t ferget ir,
Pat, said e Colonel,
«Sack=<! Faith an [ will not !
“r n rnil!er ?'

A story
where

arrived at ihe posr,

P lonked a5 wise as an owl, and in a sort of
whispered how!, replied :

‘Bags! yer honnr

1
{
!

[
1

| ter Standard,

. of buzzards flying over it,

i

couversation.
Vore oF Avasamar— We give below the fol-
lowing vate ol Alabama, at the election in August

tupic o

last, for Covernor :
Winsion (Demoerat) - - = - 43638
Shortridge (Know-Nothing) - - 32,162
Winston's mn] ity -« « =« 11,496

e

Mevcaxcuory.—We learn that old Mr. Jonath-
an Mickle, father of our cotemporary of the Ches.
several days ugo lelt home for the
purpoge ol going to church, He was nussed, and
nothing more heard of him, until on Teesday,
some persons atiracted to the spot by the number
found there his lifiJess

| body.

mornings autil |

e, and |

|
|

Wasn't my fath- |

Mr. Mickle wne advanced in vears, honest, vp.
right, and temperate in all his dealings with his
lellow-men.— I um:r‘nm Register,

Tae WneerLer Stave Cask. —-.Iu dge Kane de.
Livered wo opinion on sthe [2th instant, adverse to
the reception of the pettion of Jane Johnson 10
' quash the writ of habeas corpus in the case of
Passmore Williamson, pronouncing her 1o have
no status in the Court, and the matter being entire-
' ly without his jurisdietion,

——— . _m

[HoRRIBLE APFATR.—A few days ago, portions
of the body ol a f-male were dmgg?d from a
burning quarry in Blair county, Pa. It ia sup.

! pused o be the body of a Mrs. Corrigan, wife of
*Who goes there 1" cried the sentinel, after he !'a farmes of that name, who hns been arrested on

suspicion of having murdered bier, and then com-
mitted her body to the flames. He accounts for
her abscence by saying she has gome to Phila-
delphia,

i

A Goon AxEcpoTe.— We are told that ihe fol-
lowing conversation was overheard among V' the
Volunteers of the Rio Grande,” Secene, night.—
Two volunteers wrapped in blankets, and hall bu-
ried in the smnd.

Volunteer 1st—'Jim, how come you 1o vulune
teer '

Volunteer 20—Why, Bob, you see, I have no
wife to care a red ernt for me, and so I voluuteer-
ed —and Lesides, I ltke 2car ! Now tell me how
you came owd here.’

Volunteer 1st— Why, the fact is, you know, {
—I—1 have got a wife, and so 1 came oul here
beenuse Ilike peace!’

Hereupoo both the volunteers turned over in
their blankets, got a new plasiering of mud, and
wenl to sleep.

A midshipman asked n Priest to el the differ-
ence between a Priest und a Juckaes, The Priest
gave it up,

wOne wears n eross on his back and,
on his breast,” said the Midshipman,

“Naw,” said the Priest, ‘“tell me the diflerence
between a Midshipmon and a Jackase 77

The Midshipmun gave it up, and asked whi

the othee

Ve
Il was,

The Pricst said he did not know any dulivcaner.

.ot me out ! let me out an the steps!” sung
out a specimea of Young America, about twao
years old, to his mother who was opposing all Lis-
efforts 10 gel oul.

*You'll go off the steps.’

‘No | want !

‘Yes, vou will’

‘No, I'll be d—-—d if [ do!" he said.

—— - -

Fun, ——'Boh. tower yoursell into the well and
halloo for help.

‘What lor T

“T'o frighten daddy, and make some (un.'

‘Bob did as he was desired, but got mare fun
than he bargained for, It was administered with
a hickory sapling. Distance five and o hail
feet.

A witty gentleman of this town, speaking of n
friend who was prostrated by illness, remarked
that +he could hnrdly recover, since his constitu.
tion was all gone.’

“If his constitution is all gone,” said a bystander,
[ do not see how he lives nt all.’

*0,’ responded the wag, *he lives on the by.
laws.’

P P s

‘I say, Mister, how come )uur eyes so all fired
crooked 7'

‘My eyes 1"

*Yes.'

‘By setting between two gals, and trying to look
love 1o both atl the same lime.'

A lady who caught her magpie stealing her
pickled walouts, threw a basin ol hot grease over

the poor bird, exclaiming.
Naihe yvou thief, ynu‘ru been at the i kled wal-

nuis, have you 7'

Poor Mag, was dreadfully burned, his feathers
came off, leaving his head entirely bare— e lost
all spirits and spoke not a word for more than o
yrar, when a gentleman called at the house, who,
oa tuking ofl’ his hat, exhibited a very bald head.
T'he magpie sppeared evidently struck with the
citcumstance.  [lopping upon the buck of his
chair and looking hnn hasuly over, he suddenly
exclnimed, in the ear of his astonished visitor:

‘Oh, you thirf! you've been at the pickled wal-
nu:s, have you r

JUVENTLE ATROCITY. — “Lun!y. [ saw a gentle.
' man in the Hotel reading room, busy with two
| volumes at once.’ 1

*Why Charley—how was that T’

tAunty—he had a volume of Dickens in one

1
l

hand and a volume of smoke a.coming out of his
mouth,’

'N:mghty-—xmmhty Chnrll-y y

One day last week, says an l.ngll-h paper, uy
an antiquary of this town was passing through an
adjoining village in search of curiosities, he stepped
into the public house and very innocently asked
1o be served with a pound of beer, for curiosily's
sake, us he had been informed that they sold heer
there by the pound. The landlody prompily re-
plied that they did so till the parish pound was
| removed, but since then the space on which it
stond had been added 10 the premises, they now
sold by the yard

Paddy Mx.:::hlm- wns annoyed cxcu:dmgly by
a strangn dog,  One cold winler night, the wind
cut'ing like a knile, after the dog had been tarned
out no lesg than three times, Pl was awaken-d
by an extensive [racture of the gliss. The dog
was in the house again, Paddy waited wpon b
oul, and both were absent some {iflteen minuies,
so that his old woman, becoming alnemed ot
his prolonged absence, rose and wept to the
window,

*What are yees dving out there, Paddy, acushlu!’
snid she,

There wassuch a ehatieriog of treth that the ans-
wer for some time was somewhat  unintelligibir,
At lust it c:smr-'

‘[ am thryin’to fra.m the dwlluh balte to death,’

Col. Bodens, who was very fat, being accosted
by a man 1o whom he owed mouey, with a *how
d’ve do? answered, ‘Pretty well, | thank you ;
you find I hold my own,” Yes, sir.' rejoined the
man, ‘and mlne. too, 1o my sorrow,’

What brotes your southern men lre-—alwasl
smoking cigass,’ said a young Indy 10 a Crevle
mise, 'Yes, but your unerthern nien, in Maine,
you know, smoke herrings, was the quick reply.

-

N

A gentleman was called upon 10 apolog:zo for

words uttered in wioe,

‘[ beg pardon,’ said he, ‘I did not mean to say
what | did ; but | have had the misforiune to lose
some of my front tecth, and words get out every
now and then without my knowing & word about in.’

He was going on, wheu a friend pulled him dowa
by the coat tail, saying:

‘Don't say one word more; uever was there a
more perfect apology. [l you add & werd wors
you'll epoil it completely.

e e M . - —

How To ProsPer 1N Busixess.—Bs not oireid
to work with your hands, and diligently, 100, A
cat in gloves eaitches no mice.” Attend to your
own business, and never trust it to another,




